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The Tragedie 

£1^ Tis full ofthy foule wrongs. 

Kmg. Myfathersdeath. 

gu. Thy felfeharh that difhonord. 

King. Then by my felfe. 

Slit. Thy felfe, thy fclfc mifufeft. 

King, Why, then by God. 

£!«. Gods wrong is mod of all : 

If thou hadft feard,to breake an oath by him, 

The vnitie the King my brother made, 

Hid nor beenc broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou had ft feard to breake an oath by him, 

The emperiall metrcl circling now thy brow, 

Had g; alt the tender temples of my childe, 

And both the Princes had beenc breathing here, 
Which now two tender play-fellowes for dull, 

Thy broken faith hath made a prayc for wormes, 

Kmg. By the time to come. 

£1%. That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

For I my felfe haue many teares to wafli 
Hereafter time for time, by thee paft wrongd, 

The children liue,whofc parents thou haft flaughtred, 
V ngouernd youth, to way le it with their age. 

The parents liuc whofc children thou haft butchtrd, 
Old withered plants to wailcit with their age : 
Swearenot by time tocome,forthatthou haft 
Mifufcd,earc vfed,by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As I entend to profper and repent, 

So thriue f in my dangerous attempt, 

Of hoftile armes,my felfe my felfe confound, 

Dry yccld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite,all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts Iouc, 
Imrnaculafcd deuotion,holy thoughts, 

I render not thy beauteous princely daughter, 

In her confifts my happineife and thine, 

Without her,foliowcs to this land and me, 

To thee,herfelfe,and many a Chriflian foule, 
bail deloJation,ruine and decay. 

It cannot beauoided but by this : 

It will not be auoided but by this : 


of Richard the third. 

Therefore good mother (I muftcall youfo) 

Bethcatturney of my louetoher. 

plcade what I will be, not what I haue beetle, 

tv’otby dcfcrts,but what /will deferue : 

Vrgc the neceflide and date of times, 

And be not peeuifh fond in great deilgnes. 

G)u, Shall I be tempted of the Diuell thus ? 
fang. I,ifthediuelitemptthccto do good. 

Qn. Shall 1 forget my felfe to be my fclfc ? 

fang. I, ifyour felfes remembrance wrong yourfclfe. 

Qh. Butthoudidft kill my children. 

fan But in your daughters wombe,llc buric them, 

(Vhere in thatneft of fpiccrietherc ihall breed, 
Selfesofthcmfelucs toyourrecomfiturc. 

On. Shall /go win my daughter to thy will’ 
fang. And be a happy mother by the deed. 

<£u. I go, write to me very fliortly. 

'fang. Beare her my true loues kille : farewell. Exit £u c 
Relenting foole,and ihallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

Rat. My gracious foueraigne,on the Wcfternc coaft, 

Rideth a puilTant Nauie.To the fhorc, 

Throng many doubt full hollow-hatted friends, 

Vnarmd, andvnrefolud tobeatethem backe: 

Tisthought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

/ I there they Hull, expecting buttheayd, 

OfBu Vingham to welcome them a fliore. 

King. Some light- foote friend, port to the Duke of NorfF. 
Ratcliffe thy felfe, or Catesby, where is he/ 

Cat. HecremyLord. 

Kin. Flic to the Duke : port thou to Salisbury, 
^henthoucomcft there : dull vnmindfull villainc 
why ftandft thou ftill,atid goeft not to the Duke i 
Cat. Firft mightic fou<?raigne,Jet me know your mindc, 
What from your grace I (hall deliuer him. 

King. O true, good Catesbic, bid him leuic ftraight, 
Thegreatcft ftrengthand power he can make. 

And meete meprcfcntly at Salisburie. 

Rat. What it isyourhighncsplcafurc I flialdoat Salisbury 
Kin. Why what wouldft thou do there before I go i 
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